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a New Way To Improve Your Bridge 


’ ‘HE purpose of this new book is to have bid. It is just as if the authors sat 
train you in “‘Bridge Thinking."’ besid 


beside you, directing your play. You have 


Through a series of actual hands, repro a decision to make on every play, just as 
duced and explained. as shown above. you in an actual game. Suitable demerits en- 
learn rapidly to note the fall of every card able you to decide how good your bridge 

’ , ~_ , ] ge ! . - 
and to deduce all possible information really is, and gauge yout progress 


in other words, you cultivate that art of To 
card reading which marks the difference be- 


tween the mediocre player 


read this book with attention 1s 


equivalent to being coached by LENZ and 

nd e ext ¢ . 

and the expert RENDEL through 12 hands of 
You are al and 


Auction 
You see your own hand $ hands of Contract. It provides a 
ways “South” You decide what to bid, 


method of learning bridge that is entirely 
turn the page and sce what vou should 


without pre edent 


— Just Published — 
HOwW’S YOUR BRIDGE? 


By SIDNEY S. LENZ and ROBERT RENDEL 
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I want to read 


How’s YOUR BRIDGE? 


To THe INNER Sanctum of 


(Check the method of p 
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Y GREATEST BRIpcGe CONTEST EVER % 











By SIDNEY S. LENZ 
STARTS JUNE 22xn0n ISSUE of JUDEE 
4 > 
Bid Twelve Auction Bridge hands for prizes costing more than 
$1 LEZ Ke 
THE RUXTON... America’s first front-wheel-drive Motor Car... Body 
by Budd, colorings and interior by Urban...powered with a 90 H.P. 
straight eight motor of new design...an utterly different automobile 
created to exacting specifications and priced at above $4,000.00. 
A forty-five day Mediterranean Model Alpine Sun Lamps. Duro 
Cruise. Gloss Gray Day Coats. 
A trip to Europe ( Engiand or France One hundred ten piece dinner set by 
and return), on one of the palatial Theodore Haviland, Limoges-France. 
iners, Berengaria, / itania, or ‘ 
~ or ngaria, Aquitania, o Royal Portable Typewriters. Desk 
aencemisiememens Sets from L. E. Waterman Co. 
A sixteen day West Indies Cruise. Special prizes from Globe-Wernicke; 
' A nine day trip from New York to Benson & Hedges; Dunhill; Louis 
Havana and return. Sherry; Terri; Fifth Avenue Station- 
' ers; The Nieblo Manufacturing Co; 
All of the above trips on Cunard Line Suan Sistas Peadaiie Cn. 
steamers, 
Round-trip flight for two from New Luggage from Revelation and Cross. 
York to Boston by Colonial Air Gold de luxe Schick Razors. 
Transport. Chromium Plated Pyrene Fire Ex- 
An Oriental Rug from Costikyan & tinguishers. Detecto- Ace Seales. 
Co. Complete silver service for eight Dragon Smokers. t. ark Lighters. 
with serving tray: three piece dessert Congress — ards. “Ticker”, 
set including tray; a silver tea set; a W , tte game. Ruxton 
all by Oneida Community. Benrus lulti-vider Calculators. 
wrist watches. Graybar Radio Sets; Delane Brown Hostess Assortments 
a Graybar Dynamic Speaker Table; of Fruits. Cases of Canada Dry 
and Graybar Stimulators (Electrical Ginger Ale. Cartons of Melachrino 
Exercisers complete with de luxe Cigarettes. 
cabinets). ‘ 
ooks from John Day Company ane 
) Books from John Day Company and 
Seth Thomas Banjo Clocks. Hou- Simon and Schuster, including the 
bigant Perfumes. Hanovia Home new bridge book by Lenz and Rendel. 
« > 





JT doesn’t cost a penny to enter the contest or to win these prizes. You don’t have to buy 

anything. Just bid 12 Auction Bridge hands as nearly as possible like the bidding of the 
celebrated Sidney Lenz. Mr. Lenz, who has won fourteen national and international 
championships and has been acknowledged the most remarkable Bridge player in America, 
has bid these hands, sealed them and placed them in the safe box of Judge. Only he and 
Mr. Fred L. Rogan, the Publisher of Judge, know how he has bid the hands. The seal will 
not be broken until the contest is closed...One problem will appear in Judge each week 
for twelve consecutive weeks and they will be elsewhere published and circulated... Those 
who enter the contest will match their judgment in bidding with the most expert of 
players; improve their game; and compete for this amazing list of desirable prizes. 


‘ The rules of the contest will appear in the June 22nd issue of Judge A 
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JOHN Henry MEARS tells i 





Joun Henry Mears, who holds the round-the-world record of 2 days, 15 hours, 


18 minutes, shows Jim Henry, Mennen salesman, the route of his 1 
circling dash, Mr. Mears 1 travel by air, land and 


lhe 


teW BIG - 


SED see 


“Vm racing around the world and 
MENNEN rides with me” 


“A RACE ROUND-THE-WORLD is some Now! Two Types or MENNEN— 


with or without Menthol 


test for a shaving cream. On a 

ship today n land tomorrow—high Mennen Shaving C ream in the good 
in a speed plane over desert waste, old green-striped carton is the familiar 
sea or mountains. Different water, favorite of millions cf men. Now there 
different weather, every time I shave! 1s another Mennen cream—Mennen 
That’s why I’m taking Mennen Shav- _- Menthol-iced_ with the triple-cool 
ing Cream with me. I've experi- tingling lather. It is distinctly the 
mented, and I know that Mennen young man’s shave. Menthol-iced 
gives me the same smooth shave Comes ina gay orange-striped carton. 
everywhere—with any water in any Your druggist has both Mennen 
weather..." ; "creams. Take your choice. 

MI Shaving Crea ts AFTER YOUR SHAVE 
every shaving test to which men put Mennen Skin Balm prol ngs the re- 
it. Its scientific princiy s Dermu freshing comfort of your Mennen 
t 1 exclusive Mennen pro shave. Mennen Talcum for Men, the 
which s s the beard, lubricat man’s powder that does not show, 


the blade, and tones the skin. Gr 


at after a bath, too. 


MeENN&h 


FOR THE MODERN SHAVE 
















—2 kinds of 


Menoea Shaving Cream 
Menthol-iced in the 


orange-striped carton. 





Without menthol in the 
green-striped carton. 










. =a 
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Mennen St in Balm—the : 
cooling cream-like lotion \ 
in a tube. Non-greasy. ‘ 










Mennen Taleum for Men 
—the natural-tint man's 
powder that does not show. 


\\ 


f : | \ 
FOR THE SHAVE AFTER THE SHAVE 


. Ben Bernie and his Mennen Men. Every Tharsday 
On the air! WJZ, KDKA, WLW, WBZA, WBZ, WBAL, WHAM 


at 8:30, eastern dazlitht time, on theN. B.C. stations— 
WJR, KYW, KWK, WREN 








JUVGING™ BOORKS 


“The Mountain Tavern,” by 
Liam O'Flaherty, moppet of the 
Hibernian muses, and, in our 
mouselike opinion, foremost Irish 
writer now that James Joyce has 
gone to the banshees, gets the blue 
ribbon this week. It is a superb 
group of stories about men, wom 
en, animals, and the sea, set down 
with terrific visceral strength 
and with such a sense of kinship 
to his subjects it is obvious O’F la 
herty has looked full in the face 
of godhead: he knows so much 
about the puttering inmates of 
this round world. You'll never 
regret reading him, believe us, 
Bridget. 


“Banjo,” by Claude McKay, 
the Zola of the Black Race, is a 
magnificent novel about negroes 
who don’t read the American Mer 
cury and hence aren't sorry tor 
themselves. It unfolds in Mar 
seilles, where one Banjo, beach 
combing jazz-band leader, end 
lessly blares the theme song, 
“Shake That Thing” for the baw 
dy joymaking of the mob of col 
ored bums, riffraff and deporte es. 
These have gathered from the 
earth’s four corners, seeking re 
lief from pursuing ghosts in the 
fetid, winey jazz-paradise of the 
sordid port. Banjo shares hon 
ors with Ray, an_ intellectual 
negro, who shuffles in from Me 
Kay's “Home to Harlem,” to mull 
searchingly over the staggering 
weight of the black man’s burden. 
A rich, living work, in sum. 


“From Deauville to Monte 
Carlo” is Basil Woon’'s exce lle nt 
Baedeker to the gay life of 
France. Conscientious Americans 
who fear the fox pass when 
abroad should digest it in order 
to learn how to order Pol Roger, 
where to hunt, how much to pay a 
gigolo and when to promote a 
“lady.” For stay-at homes it offers 
a cheap, vicarious, summer-arm 
chair tour. <A vivid imagination 
will supply the sensations. 


“Lord Peter Views the Body.” 
by Dorothy Sayers, is the best set 
of sleuth stories that has come 
down the pike since “Gil” Ches 
terton produced Father Brown. 
There’s a quality only found in 
“Saki” in La Sayers’ ingenious 
plots and if you pass them up you 
needn't come round the club no 


more, 


—Tep SHant 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


As we go to press, Mayor A senior at the University of According to an associated 
Walker is planning to remain at Chicago has discovered that 1,015 press dispatch, a speakeasy was 
his desk in City Hall and use an motions are required to wash discovered in an elm tree in Bos- 
electrical man to unveil a tablet dishes. Those last 15 motions, of ton. No doubt suspicion was 
for him. When the time comes, course, are used for picking up aroused by a flock of birds sing- 
the committee will probably re- the pieces. ing “Sweet Adeline.” 
ceive a wire that the robot has 
gone to Florida. Police Commissioner Whalen And now that Boston has 
has bought new hats for his en- banned Voltaire’s “‘Candide,” we 

Secretary Good has diagnosed tire police department. We pre- want to apologize for all the 
Chicago’s ailment as growing- dict, however, that this will not harsh things we've said about 
pains. Other diagnosticians have affect the locations of the thirty censors. They've taken the first 
pronounced it to be shooting- thousand speakeasies that were step toward popularizing the 
pains. kept under the old ones. Classics. 





























“VWhknow I wish I could draw, Mr. DaVinci.... I’m allus thinkin’ up funny sayin’s.” 
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The palm reader vacations in the Orient 
Fully Recommended ~ la 7 “And where,” I asked when I 
aia! t me see \ our le tter of rec } ‘ } regained  - 00a. cies had Hig- 
lat a” j H a y | gins worked before you had him? 
epee requested. | nA - etna “In a theatrical off lipping 
} < ci Cu 0 “oe 5 pS 
was the eleventh candidate I had ‘ 3 ee 
interviewed for the job. Higgins review excerpts for advertising, 
: snapped Logan brusquely, and 
showed it to me: —_, | . 
. : ~) ung up. 
To Whom it May Concern a lung up 


“This man has given complete 


satisfaction. He arrives 
every morning punctually. 
He can be trusted . . I recom 


mend him unhesitatingly. 
Very truly yours, 


Georg Logan iy 


I was delighted, especially 
since Logan happe ned to be a 
good friend of mine whose word 
I respected. I hired the fellow 


to begin next week, and called up 
Logan. “Logan,” I said, ‘tell me 
some more about that fellow Hig 
He like a 
beater.” 
The re 
other end of the wire. 
beater!” he exclaimed. 
Why, ves,” I answered, taken 
iback. “That wonderful letter 
vou 


yins sounds 


world 
was a sputter on the 


“A world 


W rote 
Just a 
I ovan, 


minute,” interrupted 
I've got the carbon right 
Here it 
To Whom it May Concern 
This man has given complete 
to 
who to tirm 
Hy punctually at 
thirty every morning with a 


He 


here. ... 


Is: 


satistaction every competitor 
fail. 


ten 


wants see our 


arrives 
ter 
trusted 
to gum things up if there is any 
ot it. | 
recommend him unhesitatingly to 
ten years in Sing Sing, followed 
by a life term in the nearest booby 
hatch. 


rible hangover. can be 


conceivable way doing 


Very truly yours, 
George Logan. os 


-ParkKeE CUMMINGS 


If Mr. Whalen really wants to 
do something to benefit humanity, 
he should make all trathec cops 
take civil service examinations. 

Pity the poor little Scotch lad 
die who didn’t know how old he 
was. His old man would never 
tell him when his birthday was. 








— _ —_ 


Then there is the absent-minded 
druggist who put surgical dress- 
ing on the sandwiches! 


The stork that brought a baby 
to the Scotchman’s house. 





Portice ConsTABLE 
ScoTLAND 


What’ll we do now? 
Yarp Inspector—Don’t let any of the 


servants 
leave the house until we find out how this man was killed! 























Convenient, Anyway 


In one w ay it's a good idea, 
and in another way it isn’t. We 
mean this idea of having signs 


on hospital streets telling people 
to walk 
make 


their horses and_ not 


any unnecessary noises. Of 
course, there are no horses to be 
walked any more, but there are 


automobiles. And they shouldn't 
honk their horns. That’s the bad 
part of it. It makes it harder for 
the pedestrian; he 


has no warn- 


ing. The good part of it, though, 
does get knocked 
didn't 
honk, he’s right there in front of 
“a hospital. 


is that when he 


down because the auto 


Temporarily, of Course 


Then little boy 
in the orphan asylum who was 
given a dime by a kindly visitor. 
Never having seen one, the kid 
die didn’t know what. to do with it 
swallowed it. 
into the 


thorities at the asylum were much 


there was the 


so he The story got 


newspapers and the au- 
annoyed. They were annoyed by 
Scotchmen who called up wanting 
to know if they could adopt the 
voungster. 


R. C. O’Brien 
cre 
~ 
——_— 
ff, 
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The hitch hilee rit ho 
We have great admiration for 
fancy divers. Thev can dive 


twenty or thirty feet and splash 
less than we do opening a bottle 


of milk, 


If you belong to a book club 
and you don’t like their choice, 
you another. If 


don’t belong you can read any- 


can select you 


thing vou want to. 


snr 


a 





vanted a lift. 


Looks Deceive 


Visitor inspecting newlyweds’ 


tiny apartment )—Is this an ash- 
tray? 
Youna Hvussy—Gosh, no! 


That’s the kitchen! 


“Well.” said the doctor as he 
left the Scotchman’s home, “‘that’s 
what I call a close eall.” 
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SOUTHAMPTON TO NEW YORK—S. S. AMERICA—NOON 














“Hold this bag of mine, Bert, the Admiral wants to sce my passport.” 














Unpublished Testimonials } 
Pingard’s Pills for Prickly People | 


For more than 16 years, come 
last Candlemas Day, I was weak, 
sickly and run down with shooting 
pains in the lower part of Cali- 
fornia, where my husband had a 
grocery store. My eyelids began 
to droop and I never thought we 
would reach San Antonio that 
day, what with the pains, the 
chills, the quivers and the detours. 

My friends told me to try one 
thing after another but none of 
them gave me any relief and they 
gave me up tor lost. Finally, in 
sheer desperation, | bought a sack 
ot your Pingard’s Pills for Prickly 
People, took them home and made 
my husband eat two or three of 
them after each meal, and espe- 
cially before retiring. 

Inside of two months your 
remedy had brought me total re- 
lief. My husband quietly passed 
away, and now the grocery store 
is gone and I can sleep sound all 
through the night. I certainly 
can recommend your pills to all 
my friends and will keep a supply 
on hand when Mr. Milsenauer 





and me go to housekeeping next pe 
month. 4 
Your obedient servant, | 
ABNERELLA STROOKER. 
Salmon’s Soothing Sunburn 
Syrup 
Well, sir, if you could of only sioniubiainaadiiiabaaaia 
seen my little boy, Ikey, last week 
f , e} «vy... eo ae ee, eae } I } ; : — 
when he come home from the sea- Yes, Mandy—trimmest craft I’ve seen about th’ harbor in a fortni't 


shore. He was red all over like 


a lobster, had mosquito bites, 
molasses mouth, shore ticks, lost 
his bathing suit, measles, flat feet 
and sand in the shoes. 

My old man was gonna send for 
the doctor but I seen your ad for 
Salmon’s Soothing Sunburn Syrup 
so I got some from the corner 
speak-easy and applied it like you 
said in the directions. 

Anyways, we covered him from 
head to feet and he looked so 
funny it was worth the $2.00 per 
bottle. By the end of the week 
Ikey was so stiff and sore he 
promised not to go near the sea 
shore again all Summer and for 
which I blame it all on your won 
derful fine syrup, and much 
obliged. 





A thankful Mother. 
If rubber heels did what the ads make you expect. —Ricuarp S. WaALLAcr. 
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YU Wy Uy, 


Another Love Tangle 


I am in receipt of the following 
Gretchen Birdsall of Nainsook, Oregon: 


letter from 


“Dear Mr. Perelman: 

Maybe you do not remember me 
your best customers last year when you were selling 
kisses at the corset raffle held by the Odd Fellows. 
Oh, you heart-breaker, you! 

I wonder could you help me out with my love 
problem. A year ago I met a young man. We en- 
countered each other only in the subway, but that 
Dan and I became fast 
Soon I began to detect gleams in his eye, 
and I knew that 
budding. 


was enough for Dan Cupid. 
friends. 


love 
T wo 


however, he opened 


was 


weeks aqo, 


his heart and made 


a confession. It 
seems that he is 
soluble in water. 


Every time he takes 
a bath 
away a leg or an 
Isn’t it the 
craziest thing? But 
I do love him, only 
would it be right to 
marry a man that 
might suddenly es- 
ca P ¢ th e 


he was h es 


arm, 


down 


, but I was one of 










Jouve IrraCath, 
WwHe 


This ought to convince the horse that it isn’t too high for him to jump over.” 


drain? I want my men washable, by God. Please 
help me. 


Gretchen Birdsall.” 


Well. Gretchen, I have thought this all over. and 
the only thing to do is give him up. 
is no easy job. 


Of course, this 
You might persuade him to take six 
or seven baths a day until he disappeared entirely, 
but that takes time. I have a better suggestion. 
Pick out a nice smooth stretch of railroad track 
and buy yourself twenty feet of stout cord. Then 
tie yourself down to the track and read a_ book. 
Within an hour or two you will be completely rid of 
Dan or I will refund the price of the rope. Or, if 
you prefer, you can lure Dan down to the tracks with 
your pocket lurer 
and tie him instead. 
Personally, either 
way is O. K. by me. 
Looking through 
my bouquet of mem 
ories, 1 came across 
a nice photograph 
of a similar 
tion. As you see, 
the cute little blon- 
die has finished ty- 
ing her boy friend 
just as the “Iron 
Horse” 
loping down the 
track. Here 


some statistics: 


situa 


comes gal- 


are 























(a) The boy friend weighs 150 
pounds. 

(b) An engine weighs 26 tons. 

Figure it out for yourself, and 
remember to bring along a paper 
bag to take Dan home in. Looks 
like a pretty tense moment in the 
picture, doesn’t it? I should hope 
to kiss a pig, it looks like a pretty 
tense moment. (Of course, I real- 
lv don’t hope to kiss a pig as long 
as I have you, dear; it’s just a 
figure of speech.) 

If you wanted to make sure 
about Dan, vou might hide on a 
near-by trestle and throw boul 
ders at him or look daggers at him 
or annoy him with anonymous let 
ters while he’s sleeping there on 
the ties. If I know anything 
about men, they hate to be waked 
up every ten minutes by the post 
man’s shrill whistle and handed 
anonymous letters. 

On second thought, Gretchen, 
I find that I will be passing 
through Nainsook about the fif 
teenth of next month. If you 
can't find anybody to help you, | 
will be glad to tie you down and 
even sit on you until the train 
comes along. And I won’t take a 
cent for it, so let’s not embarrass 
each other by mentioning money. 
Glad at any time to take a couple 
of good turns around an old 
friend. Regards to Comrades Lu 
nacharsky, Braithwaite and Man 
delbaum. 

Love and kisses, 
—PrERELMAN 


Bound to be! 


It’s an ill Scotchman that blows 
anybody to anything. 


“Know the adage about ‘de- 
spise’?” 

“What is it?” 

“Variety is despise of life.” 


Then there was the deaf mute 
who was an accomplished lip 
reader. He attended a_ talking 
movie show and got ahead of the 
story. 


And then we have the stutter- 
ing man who choked eating alpha- 
betical soup. 
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What's x rong with this pite her? 











Oe ee a 
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“ « —" ai em 4 7) i's 
ea - = bs - om => wd lt! 


Se 
“There, I hear that rattle again; one of the fenders must be 


loose.” 





WuaLe—Aren’t you going to get off? 
Jonau—TI had every intention of it—but just think of trying 


to make my wife believe this! 
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LITTLE STUDIES IN SUCCESS 
The Fleischmann Yeast Lad 


10 
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Mountain Ciimper—Gosh, Emma, you’d oughto reduce—you get heavier 


hy the minute! 





When Mr. Tunney Met momentary carelessness on that the present contestants are moti 
George Bernard Shaw occasion, Mr. Shaw. vated by mere love of gold. The \ 
& BB. &. And who do you seem to have no background, no 
G. B. S.—Well, well, how’s the think will be the next champion? traditions to inspire them. 
old champ? Mr. Tunney—l have surren- G. B. S—Er—bv the wavy, 
Mr. Tunney—I find the conti- dered what former interest I mav have vou come across any good 
nental climate an excellent stimu- have attached to the art of self- ar we lv. Mr. Tunney > 
lant, thank you, and at present defense. At times it seems that —Ben Brave 
am in the best of health. 
G. B. S.—lI suppose you are 
getting anxious to climb in a ring . 
and try out the old socker again? FA 
Mr. Tunney—I have relin a — _ 
quished the title which I obtained Pa ail | , ig , f 
from Mr. Dempsey. I do not Qa . \ 
contemplate further engagements fr Van 
in my former vocation. ; 
G. B. S.—Well, you sure gave 
Dempsey an awful plastering. 


Mr. Tunney — Circumstances 
required that I apply considerable 
strength in my encounter with 
that gentleman. However, my 
superior mental capacity was the 
deciding factor in all my victo- 
ries. 

G. B. S.—Boy, you certainly ( 
proved you could take it when you 
stopped that left hook in Chi- 





: = 
cago. ae? — —_ pe Guslen 6 Gere 
nits $e sai —— 
Mr. Tunney—I have always 7 


severely censured myself for my “Thank gawd, there’s a lifeboat! I feel much safer.” 














JUDGE 























JUDGE 








A Languishing Sport 


ACH yveara mild howl is raise d about college base- 
ball stars who sign up for the big leagues before 


The made that 
professional clubs ought to promise not to take on any 
college The 
trouble is that the training camp season opens just 
when spring is in the air, 
and 


they graduate. suggestion is 


players until after commencement. 
studies are becoming irk 
bugaboo, and the fretful 
senior is beginning to wonder how he is ever going to 
make a living out in the great harsh world. No 
agreement of that kind would be worth a pop bottle. 
If it were really an important matter, the thing to do 
would be either to open the professional baseball 
season late in June or to close the colleges in March. 

The truth is, of course, that nothing is of less im 
portance. Only a few men are involved. And be 
yond that, college baseball is on the down grade 
We even hear it called a 
which is snobbish and unjust. 


some examinations a 


anyway. “mucker game,” 
There is indeed some 
thing vitally wrong about a sport in which it is noble 
to deceive the umpire if you can. But, after all, the 
real reason for the lack of interest in college base 
ball is the student’s growing distaste for vicarious ex 
Golf, and other individval or 
intra-mural competitions are so much better worth 
his time. 


ercise. tennis many 
Not to mention week-end parties. 

An elder generation, bred on pastures and sand- 
lots, laments the passing of the grand old national 
game. But the youngsters know whet they are about, 
and they wisely refuse to pay much attention either 
to petty scandals about their champions who turn pro, 
or to the perfection of their own batting eyes. 


The New Threat Against Liberty 


J oon out! The prohibitors are beginning on our 
diet ' 


“Crime results from wrong mixtures in 
the stomach,” says Henry Ford. “Let the clergy 


teach the people what to eat. If people would learn 
to eat the things they should eat, there would be no 
need for hospitals. Jails and prisons would have less 
todo. What greater mission can the clergy have than 
the elimination of sickness, jails and prisons ?”’ 

We've been expecting this. For several years it 
has been said, as a bitter joke, that they'll be after 
our food next. And now, in cold print, the ominous 
words stand before our eyes—*‘Let the clergy teach 
people what to eat.” 








Amend 


and the schools began 


That’s precisely the way the Eighteenth 
ment got its start. Clergy 
teaching the dangers of too much alcohol, and pretty 
soon it got to be a religious dogma that you mustn't 
have any alcohol at all. Then it was rationalized as 
an economic and social issue; manufacturers like Ford 
took it up, and it was all over. 

Now we long held that, on the whole, food 
Not only does fool 
It also 
creates those short tempered dyspeptics who make 
miserable the lives of their relatives and employees. 
Overeating muddles the minds of millions, resulting 
in blunders, neglects, wastes and misery. Lifelong 


indulgence at table brings on arterio-sclerosis and 


have 
does far more harm than liquor. 
ish eating destroy health and shorten lives. 


other ills which are characteristic of judges, generals, 
diplomats, senators and chairmen of boards of di- 
rectors. And these are the very men who are respon 
sible for the wars, tyrannies and injustices that op 
press the world. O! we could go on for pages de 
veloping Mr. Ford’s case against food. 

But we dare not add fuel to the flames. 
hibitory passion knows no restraints. Once the clergy 
start teaching diet, they'll never stop till they have 
it in the Constitution. 

And after that, who knows what other pleasures 
now left within the narrow range of individual dis- 
cretion, will have to be regulated or prohibited ! 


The pro- 


The Free List 


A STOUT-HEARTED person, refusing to be depressed 
4 by the most depressing tariff bill in history, has 
gone through it and picked out in gay mood a list of 
things that will still be imported free of duty, and 
reports them in the New York Times. They include: 
garlic, lifeboats, skeletons, altars, curling stones, fos- 
sils, leeches, animals for the zoo, turtles, licorice root. 
agates, palm leaf fans, ice And here’s 
that he overlooked: unembroidered 
gloves knit on a warp knitting machine.” Isn’t that 
making rather a fine point of it? But come to think 
of it, it has always been the chivalrous tradition of 
banditry to let the victim of a hold-up keep a few 
things, often valuable things, and quite capriciously 
selected. 


and spunk. 


one “women’s 


Far be it from us, as mere consumers, to complain 


of any little concession made to us in our hour of 


humiliation. 


Bods W. 
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ANCIENT SOURCES OF MODERN INVENTIONS 
The Elevator 
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**Forewarned ... 


Sooner or later, about this time, 
the distasteful subject of family 
picnics is coming up. You may 
be coasting along, happy as a 
clam at high tide, with the income 
tax paid and a good start on your 
summer sunburn, when the thing 
will raise its ugly head to poison 
your week-ends. 

It has remained for a great in- 
ventor to present a solution to the 
acid bitterness engendered over 
the selection of a place to eat the 
basket lunch. Within a few 
months, every automobile will 
have dials on its 
dashboard as standard equipment, 
along with the cigar lighter, hair 
curler, pants presser and toaster. 

**It’s really 


vice,” 


one of these 


a very simple de- 
the inventor explained 
modestly. 

“But so was the phonograph 
and the telephone,” I 
him. 

“Ah, to be sure—but this cuts 
even deeper into the vital human 
need.” 


reminded 


It was, indeed, simple. Just a 
white celluloid circle, divided into 
a dozen sections, like a cut pie. 
In the pivot, was 
mounted a metal hand, on a spin- 
ner. Each the disc 
had a few words printed thereon. 
I read them, turning it slowly 
around: “Pine Point,” “Aunt Car- 
rie’s front yard,” “Stay Home,” 
“Sandy Beach,” “Oak Grove,” 
“Stay Home,” “Long Beach,” 
“North Pond,” “Stay home— 
wash car,” “Far Rockaway.” 


center, on a 


section of 





Curropractic Patientr—Say, 
doc, aintchoo stretchin’ things a 
bit too far? 
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SLOB wowan wire 





a 


PIANO ‘tst 


And now for a little personal massage for a marble slob in a 


Turkish bath on Evans Street. 


“Yeh, it’ll cost you twenty clams 
to have that cut on your bean sewn,” advised a sawhones. 


“Gee, 


doc,” groused the invalid, “I just wanted plain sewing, not hem- 


stitching or embroidery!” 


Clew down the gannets, reef up the 


gaskets, get out and get under the moon. 


“Great,” I exclaimed. “But 
does the family like it—leaving 
such a serious matter to chance?” 

“They eat it up,” said the great 
“After breakfast 
Sunday we gather around the car, 
fairly popping with excitement. 
Generally, two out of three spins 


man simply. 


decides the thing, though some- 
times my wife, or her mother, or 
her sister, or some of the young- 
sters will demand three out of 
five.’ I made an experimental 
spin, shuddering slightly as the 
hand stopped first at “Aunt Car- 
rie’s front yard,” and then, on 
the second try, wobbled to a ghast- 


ly halt over “Far Rockaway.” 

“But you,” I protested, “how 
this protect you, and the 
thousands of other harassed hus 
bands who want only to be let 
He smiled 
craftily, made a swift adjustment 
on the the dial, and 
spun five “Stay Home’s” in a row. 

—STANLEY JONES 


Weather Note 
Though skies stay grim and gray, 
No showers pierce the murk 
Until the time of day 
That I start home from work! 


A.L.L. 


does 


alone on Sundays?” 


reverse of 
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His is the period of the vear when apparently 
everybody goes in for producing plays but play 


producers. The established producers, when 
May approaches, generally £o back into their caves 
until late in August and, counting up the gains they 
the ticket speculators, content 
themselves in giving out articles for the Sunday pa 
pers deploring the existence of ticket speculato 

Their place is thereupon taken by 


have derived from 


assortment ot 
individuals whose familiarity with play production is 
nil, but who don’t let that deter them in the least. 
The result is a procession of productions that run the 
gamut from merely rotten to excessively rotten and 
that drive the play reviewers despairingly either to 
Europe or to the bottle. 

Among the persons who descend upon the theatre 
with productions at this time of the season are box- 
office who have saved up a few dollars, 
who have heard that the MM. Shubert and the M. 
Erlanger also started out on a shoestring, and who 


an 


treasurers 


can see no reason why they, too, shouldn't horn in on a 
couple of easy millions by putting on plays—together 
with a corps of cheese sandwich impresarios, stock 
brokers, drug-store operators, press agents, ex bill 
posters and second-rate actors who share the box-office 
boys’ hallucinations and in turn can see no reason why 

with a little money—they can’t soon also become 
William, Jed and Sam Harrises. That none of these 
gents possesses the slightest competence in the way 
of play production and not the slightest knowledge of 
what goes to constitute a good or even a popular play 
doesn’t seem to offer the least discouragement to any 
of the aforesaid gents, and they proceed with the 
valiant resolution of so many children playing Indian 
or fireman. 

Such an exhibit as “The Jade God,” recently put 
on view at the Cort Theatre, is a sample of the kind of 


When the 


heaves into sight, these pseudo-producers 


drip that issues from them. late Spring 
may usually 
be relied upon to stake their fortunes on one of two 
species of drama. Either they enter the market with 
a mystery play or with a sex farce comedy. From 
these species they seldom depart. The less a hopeful 
producer knows about the theatre the more he is ap 
parently convinced that either a mystery play, how 
ever bad, or a sex farce-comedy, however worse, will 
be pretty sure to bring him in the wampum. And so 
the fellow who hired the Cort Theatre was duly to 
be found wooing the public gold with the conventional 
dish of tripe in which suddenly doused lights, hands 
stealing around portiéres and ear-splitting shrieks 
made their ten thousandth appearance. By the time 
this gets into print several other such fellows will 
doubtless haye displayed identical dishes, or maybe 
a sex farce-comedy or two, and will be scratching their 
heads wondering why they are not getting rich, as 
they expected they would, and issuing laments that 
the talkies are to blame. 


T 


white race. 


HE delusions of play production grandeur are, 
however, not confined to innocents of the 
When Spring is in the air, various mem 
bers of the black race similarly dream dreams of 
theatrical gold, hire theatres to prove what they can 
do and soon thereafter are forced to hock their pants. 
Among the brethren who recently entertained hopes 
of being a black Shubert or Erlanger was Mr. Maceo 
Pinckard, a Harlem piano-player, the scene of his 
operations being the Belmont Theatre. Brother 
Pinckard’s offering was a show called “Pansy” and 
the celebrated snowball in hell stood a magnificent 
chance compared with it. Brother Pinckard, may his 
soul rest in peace, evidently believed that all that 
(Continued on page 31) 


such 





Theatre 


Digest 


“The Jade Ged” (Cort)—Flapdoodle. 


“Spring is Here” (Alvin)—The low- 
comedy is amusing but the book and score 
are deficient. 

“Little Accident” (Ambassador) — It 
remains one of the most entertaining 
comedies of the year. 

“The Leve Duel” (Barrymore)—Ethel 
Barrymore picks one unworthy of her. 

“The Camel Through the Needie’s 
Eye” (Guild)—Mediocre Czecho-Slovak- 
ian stuff. 

“Jonesy” (Bijou)—It tries hard to be 


diverting and doesn't succeed 


“Grand Street Follies” (Booth)—This 
year the boys and girls have fallen down. 

“Hold E * (Broadhurst)—One 
of the livelier song and dance shows. 

“Follew Thru” (46th Street)—The best 
of its kind in town. 

“Brothers” 
whangdoodle. 

“The Passion Play” (Hippodrome)— 
It needs the Freiburg beer to make it leas 
boresome . 


“The Pertect Alibi” (Hopkins)—Better 


than the usual detective divertissement. 


48th Street) — Protean 


“The New Moon” (Imperial) —Good 
vocalists and a musical comedy above the 
average. 


“Let Us Be Gay” (Little)—Droll 
comedy by Rachel Crothers. 

“Pleasure Bound” (Majestic)— You'll 
find some good wheezes and some nimble 
leg-work here. 

“Journey's End” (Miller)—Next to 
“What Price Glory?” the most meritorious 
of the plays of the late war. 


“Bird in Hand” (Morosco)—J. Drink- 


water's comical evening 


“The Little Show” (Music 
Much better than many big shows 

““Wheepee” (New Amsterdam)—Eddie 
Cantor still pleasuring the trade. 

“Street Scene” (Playhouse)—One of 
the season's worthier exhibits. 

. (Piymouth)—Light pastime 
by Philip Barry. 

“Kibitzer” (Royale)—Some laughs but 
little in the way of a play. 

“Chinese O'Neill” (Forrest)—See next 
week's issue. 

“Stepping Out” (Fulton)—Ditto. 

“A Might in Venice” (Shubert )}—Ditto. 


Box)— 
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For Economy, Travel on a Budget! 


This summer, hundreds of American families 
will be cantering through Europe on reliable 


Budgets furnished by Seuss. You, too, may en- 


joy the Old World’s wonders on Budgetback! 
Drop in at our kennels and have a trial spin! 


Going Abroad? 


Let the Seuss Travel Bureau Arrange your Transportation ! 
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Want to Work Your Way Across? 


Let us get you a job as chief polisher on one 
of the big aerial shoe-shining parlors plying 
between New York and Havre! The pilot, a 
Princeton man, is most anxious to get a Harvard 
man to fill this responsible post. 








Afraid of Seasickness ? 


See Seuss! 


Clients frequently come to us 
and say, “I'd like to go abroad, 
but I’m, oh, such a wretched sail 
or.” Always resourceful, we send 
these people across in something 
else besides a ship!” Ata ridicu 
lously small charge, we recently 
sent a gentleman to France in his 
own dumb-waiter. The idea that 
boats are necessary is downright 
old-fashioned. 


‘e 
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LTHOUGH it suffers from a loose plot and bad 
lighting, “Gentlemen of the Press” is 
more 


made 
than worth while by an exceptionally 
The theme of the play and the attempted 
reproduction on the screen is that the newspaper 


good cast. 
business is a dog’s life. In transition from the spot 
lights to the soundproof studios the manuscript lost 
what sting it had: the concluding scene leaves you 
with a feeling that somebody has had a stiff tragedy 
but that the grumbling presses under the news-room 
had to do with it than the slick-haired gal 
who vamped a veteran news-man and his son-in-law. 
The excellent characterizations of Walter Houston, 
Katherine Francis, Betty Lawford and Charles Rug 
gles (the 
Lawford ) 


no more 


greatest of them being the charming Miss 
diminished the opprobrium of the news 
paper, the much-publicized theme of the authors, and 
gave vou the feeling that three people were battling 
each other for existence and that whether they had 
been connected with a newspaper or a hot-dog stand 
their battles would have been worth observing. 
“Gentlemen of the Press’’ represents a good study 


go 


of the stage-talking-movie discussion, if we must 
into that again, because whereas the original play was 
considered a serious and well-mannered treatment of 
an undignified profession, the movie seemed a rip 
The audi 
ence that surrounded me snapped at the slightly 
bawdy remarks with all the hungry earnestness of a 
starved alley-cat clamping onto a pet canary that 
had just fluttered out of its cage. All of which causes 
us to point a nicotined finger at Will Hays and the 
censors to ery “Sissy !’’ and to add that so long as such 
first-rate plays as “Coquette” are not allowed to di 
vulge the fact that children are not brought by cun 
ning storks, the talking movie can never really offer 
any dialogue comparable to the stage. Comedy and 
finesse, as in “Bulldog Drummond,” a few remarks 
by a drunken reporter and a very clever bit of dia- 
logue between a kept woman and a reporter offered in 


snorting, two-fisted can of me aty dialogue. 


By 
PARE LORENTZ 


DGWG meMOVIE? 


“Gentlemen of th 


P re ss” 


constitute the most vigor 


ous remarks the reverend Hays has allowed us to 
date. Wait until he hears “Strange Interlude’’— it'll 


probably put his staff in bed for a week; that is, if the 


actors read their lines slowly and explain their 


meanings, 


If this warranted swipe at the unprecedented 
powe r of the rocking chair censors has left you in 
any doubt as to the worth of “Gentlemen of the 


Press.’ I assure vou it's worth There isn't 


much plot, but what’s a plot to a movie director? 


seeing. 


| WOULD not spend much time on “The Valiant” 

were it not that practically all the earnest review 
of the flaming pastels went into mild eestasies 
over it. Unfortunately, I cannot tell you the reason. 
For the first five minutes you are led to believe that 


ers 


vou are going to sit in on a good mystery story. <A 
shot rings out, a stern young man wanders into a 


police station to give himself up, and you feel that 
whoever he shot deserved it, and that the answer is 
worth a It isn’t. After the first five minutes 
it appears that the hero is going to the chair rather 
than divulge his name and ruin his family, after fifty 
five minutes of rose-covered-cottage sweetness and 


wait. 


light on the part of a mother and sister who must 
have learned their lines while they were studying 
exams at Smith, vou are right glad he does. Paul 


Muni, the valiant hero, gives a superb performance. 
The rest of the cast, the direction, the dialogue and the 
lighting, are atrocious. “The Valiant” is of no im 
a means of showing that Muni, 
in a decent movie, might be a capable young man. 


portance except as 


I n “Hot Stuff” we are given another Hollywood fra 

ternity house with the chorus boy and girl clothes 
that made “The Wild Party” such a work of art. A 
wild boy and girl decide the game isn’t worth the 
candle, throw away their flasks, kiss and set up house- 
keeping. “Hot Stuff” is just warmed-over movie soup. 





The Movie Guide 


** Alibi” — W ell-directed and fast-moving . 
crook movie with superb leading man, 
Chester Morris. 

“Broadway Meledy”—Singing and 
talking drama of stage life, strongly 
reminiscent of last year's stage hits 


"*—Censored beyond recog- 
nition, but Mary Pickford does a good 
job in what she has left. 

“Duke Steps Out”—William Haines 
and a made-to-order fight story. 


“Eternal Leve”—Cold drama, John 
“. —The best talk- Barrymore, and a pretty gal 
ing picture to date, with Ronald Colman “Gentlemen of the Press”—In this 


“Betrayal” —Jannings scores again 


issue 


“Hearts in Dixie’ —It goes Uncle 
Tom once in a while, but Stepin Fetchit 
is funny enough to make up for it. All- 
negro and all-talking “Meah’s Ark’ —I 

“Hot Stuff” — Warmed-over movie soup courage to see it yet. 

“Innocents of Paris’’—A very famous “g 
French star gets a dirty deal from the 
producers; they gave him the from- 
gutter-to-Broadway story to do. 


“Madame X”—An old melodrama 
brought to life by Ruth Chatterton’s per- 
fect performance. 


haven't had the 


"—A talkie that doesn't 
talk clearly enough to understand. 
“The Valiant” —In this issue. 
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“Are those Grade ‘ 


Marse Abbey’s Grandson 
Follows in His Footsteps 


“Cravin’ yoh pawdon, seh? 
Yes, she is a right smaht little 
roadsteh, seh. But, Lawd—yo’ 
should have seen her mammy—ol’ 
Pontiac Bess. Daid black, she 
was, seh, with a blazin’ white stah 
on her radiateh front. Purty? 
Bless yo’ haht, strainjuh. We 
used to gatheh flowehs, my little 


sisteh an’ I, an’ twine ‘em in heh 


steerin’ wheel. : 
“Yes, seh, thishya’s heh filly. 
A right smart little trick, but 


they’s a lot fo’ heh to luhn. Still 
needs roadwuhk. 
strainjuh, nussin’ an’ knowledge 
to handle old Bess’ strain. High 
geared, seh, all of ’em.... 

“Old Bess? No, seh, we-all 
lost old Bess when my little sisteh 
was took with the typhoid feveh. 
Lawd, Bess was jest like one of 
th’ family. If y’ could have only 
seen heh, rollin’ up so soft while 
we all were at dinnah, stickin’ heh 
haid-lights th’ough th’ open win- 


Takes nussin’, 


, ”” 
A’ cows? 


duh of th’ dinin’-room, beggin’ fo’ 


a lump o’ sugah, o’ a quaht o’ 
salad oil. ... Well, when my little 
sisteh took sick of th’ typhoid 


feveh, my fatheh said they was 





only one thing to do—drive up 
the mounting fo the docteh 


Lawd, seh, it was a wild night 

rainin’ an’ blowin’ and th’ moun 
ting streams ovehrunnin’ th’ 
road. But fatheh said, ‘It’s fo’ 
little Goldie’s life, Bess,’ an’ Bess 
she sort of quivered an’ throbbed 
all th’ough heh blessed old mech 


anism like she understood. Sh 
ca’ied fatheh right enough 


th’ough that rain an’ torrent an’ 
over them terrible roads right to 
th’ docteh’s. But fifty vahds 
fom th’ docteh’s house’ Bess 
skidded and bust heh back axle 
an’ fatheh had to shoot heh. 
° My siste h? Yes, seh, she ré 
covered, thank-y, seh, but heh 
haht liked to 
luhned that Bess had given up 
heh life to save Goldie’s. .. . 
“Fo’give an old fool fo’ runnin’ 
on like this, seh... ves, se h, th’ 
roadsteh’s 


break whe n she 


purty enough—eight 
day clock on heh dash an’ all that 
—but they'll nevah be anotheh 
Pontiac Bess. I wouldn’t have 
told you all this, seh, but I can 
see you love an’ appreciate a 
They's tew of 
us left, seh, that have the propeh 
feelin’ fo’ a 


good motah-caw. 
good motah-caw. 
Theseyah aeroplanes, seh! Lawd, 
seh! Damned stinkwagons, seh! 

“Well, seh, good-bye an’ a good 
day an’ a pleasant journey to yo’. 
Get up, Mahjorie! Put yo’ bal 
loon tiahs to th’ task, gal, an’ get 


goin’. ee — 


H. W. HaneMANN 
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Where to dine, dance, and park 
your car in Westchester and Con- 
necticut ? 

One not leave the Boston 
Post Road to find satisfaction for 
one’s inner man and pedal ex- 


nee d 


tremities. 
Near Larchmont I found 
Lodge to be as ever it 


Post 
was—al- 
The Lodge is the 
gay headquarte rs of the younger 
trotters. It is sensibly collegiate—if that’s possible 

and Westchester’s prettiest girls and snappiest 


wavs excellent. 


lads are seen there nightly. 
a New 
Lodge . 


vears ago 


If you ever are bid to 
Post 


a coupla 


Rochelle Junior League scramble at 
don't it. I got through one 
and I’m still wobbly. 
Across from the Lodge is Dinty Moore’s—excel 
lent food, good music and not the least bit gvppy. 
Nearby is Washington Arms, 


miss 


a fairly popular 


May 





place, middlin’ quiet, and snappy enough for those 
who lean to gentler excitement. 

Pickwick Arms, Greenwich, Conn., is Post Lodge’s 
keenest rival for young feet. No better cuisine any 
where. The waiters are never chummy, which is 

The music is what-ho, but the dance floor 
is too small. Don’t go there after a football game. 
unless you like dancing ala huddle. Plenty of room to 
park your car, and there’s a church almost opposite. 

Chimney Corners, in North Stamford, is a cozy 
place. It’s quite hard to find but worth the hunt. 
The 


Good music. 


diqnity! 


Prep School kids provide its noise. food is 
swell, no end,-and the expense is small, 

If you want a long drive with the girl, run up to 
Milford, Conn., and check in at Green Gables. It’s 


peachy—and a dandy crowd goes there. 


Saturday night is the time to visit Gramatan 
Inn, at Bronxville. The Bronxville crowd step 
quickly and leave you breathing overtime. Two 


weeks of intensive training is needed for parties 
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voing 


that end Grramatan, 

We arent to desert 
Broadway and the Club Richman 
just yet, though! Margaret Car 
lisle has joined George Olsen's 
latfrobats and warbles the better 
songs there. She has a voice that 
tables. 


up at 





makes men drum 


In the last fortnight I’ve met no 
less than three ve ry young pe ople who are taking se 
They told me the flying fields 
nigh New York are absolutely infested with girls and 
boys gome flighty. 


rious] to aviation. 


One, a very pretty young lady. 
told me she was going into it purely commercially. 
She needs thirty thousand dollars and the quickest 
way to get it, believe her, is to climb in an airplane 
and go after an endurance record, a long non-stop, 
or a ten-thousand-foot jump without a parachute. 
She said the money comes 
the 


from endorsing things. 
Can't you just see advertisements? They'll 
probably read: 

“You just know I wore nice things from Van 
Raalte’s on my non-stop flight across Central Park.” 

“T could never have set the new endurance record 
without my teeny-weeny Coty Compact.” 

“Do you think, actually, for one minute, that I 
could have set the parachute jump record if there'd 
been a run in my Humming Bird Hose? Don’t be 
silly!” 

“My motors performed just too splendidly, my 
a Saks Fifth Avenue 


dears, because I was wearing 


bandana hi 


of eating, as we started out to do, 


And speaking 


one of the best ways to play up an appetite is batting 


little celluloid balls across a little green net. Some 
call it ping-pong and others table tennis. All the 


“My Dears” have taken it up, and they tell me that 
retrieving balls from under the buffet. divan, arm 
chairs, or what have vou, is better exercise than a 
dozen reducing machines. 
Last week I played in a tournament in Chelsea, 
and when it was all over they rushed me to the Naval 
Base and put me in the decom 
pression chamber with a couple of 
I con 
tracted a bad case of the bends. 
Anyway, I've invented a 


deep sea divers. It seems 





slogan 


for the ping-pong 
manufacturers that 
ought to make me a 
fortune—To keep 
slender, reach for a 


ping-pong ball instead 
of a sweet! 


Jt DGE, Jr. 
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“I’m ge tting my stre ngth back aqain—this paddling seems a lot easier!” 
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Things We Would Like to 
Have: 


Pare Lorentz’s a ntipathy for 
Clara Bow. 






AA D7 


u 4 . 70 
26 @ Gi *d Ly HAY oe, 





f Thirteen Spades in a_ bridge 
es & game. 
» a Texas Guinan’s nerve. 
\ \ Some pre-war stuff. 
Ww | Herb’s high collars. (To de 
aH AP RK ijn 
A A\\ | live dollars for this. 
A \! ~ ~ —A. J. Frazier, 
4 A) /, ") Simmons U, ’22 


“Alas! 


out an ‘air,’ 


The crown is left with 
sighed the king as 
he regarded his bald spot. 
| Mitprep Barisn, 

4 Adelphi ’3.2 
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Joe Durum °30—Do_ you 
know anything about mountain 
Poor old Nivens busted another 
chemistry quiz today. He thought 


goats? 
Orto (a stuffer)—vNVo, I 
never mounted qoats. a chlorine had something to do 
CHARLES A. KENNY. with a musical comedy. 
U. of Pittsburgh ’30 —Grorce Mivsurn, 
U. of Oklahoma ’30 


Songs of the Corporations 


Fairbanks Scales ‘High 
Weighs Are Happy Weighs.” 
Ford Motor Co.—‘‘Lincoln Our 
Hearts Together.” 
Prudential Life—‘Old 
You in My Dreams.” 
Undertakers’ Association 
“Three O’Clock in the Mourning.” 
Childs’—*‘ Diner.” 
Journeymen Barbers 
Back, Pal o’ Mine.” 
The American 
“Mencken Whoopee.” 
—Barry Manoney, 
Catholic U. ’29 


Policy 


“Comb 


Me reury 


He Y; Luke, give a 


with the word 


sentence 
‘apropos,’ will ya?” 
“Shooh! Wasn't it General 
Grant who said, ‘Apropos to fight 
it out on this line if it takes all 
summer’ ?” 
—Irvine ScHNEIDER, Tue 


C.C.N. ¥. "29 


— 
aA 


ARCHBISHOP 
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“Do you like toboganning? 
“Vell, it always pays to hag 
gle a little.” 
GurRNEY WILLIAMS, 
Michigan ’31 


Could one ask whether this ape 
woman from Africa has thrown a 
monkey-wench into the evolution 
theory? 

—Daviw S. Leuman, 
Notre Dame ’29 


Why not a about the 
farmer who stayed all night at 
the traveling man’s house? 

A. J. Frazier, 
Simmons U. 73 


story 





Quit grinnin’ at me that way or I’ll crown you! 


T. M. Foups, Yale ’30 








a 
Y unchallenged, all the speed 


face records of the North Atlantic, 
maker weaving her bright shuttle 
of steel and steam back and 
forth, back and forth, in 
five days, as usual. 
On board her you will find 
outdoor-loving people... 


The Mauretania still holds, 


with a logical liking for her 
clean lines and stout heart. 
Men of affairs, women of 
many engagements, cross in 
her, for she saves them a 
day ... Her stunning public 
rooms—the bronze and gold 
lounge, the Verandah café, 
the pale oak-panelled din- 
ing rooms are home to 
many people whose homes 
remind them of her. Her 
staterooms are enchanting 
-.-8he has been recently 
done over ... spacious and 
charming, bright with silks 
and chintzes...And she 
remains ashiparound which 
Cunard traditions cluster ... 


TO FRANCE AND ENGLAND 
MAURETANIA June 12 - June 29 - July 24 
AQUITANIA June 19+ July7 + July31 

+ BERENGARIA June 26+ July 16 - Aug. 7 





See Your Local Agent 


THE SHORTEST BRIDGE TO EUROPB 


HOW GwD Ie 
A SO 
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UR PRIDGE 
GAME 9 





pene S LENZS 


Ur. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the National and International Bridge and Whist Cham- 
pionships. Those who follow this department of Judge will understand why Wilbur C. White- 
head has said, “Sidney Lenz is undoubtedly the most remarkable card player the world has 
ever known.” 


Mr. Lenz will welcome correspondence from Judge readers and will give advice and answer 


questions related to Auction and Contract provided correspondents send stamped addressed 


envelopes for reply. 

The transition of Bridge into 
Contract completes the trilogy 
with death and taxes. Within the 
next two years the old stand- 
patter will be forced to capitulate. 
In New York and many “high 
brow” centers, the new game is al 
intrenched and 
straight Auction is looked upon 
with disdain. 


ready firmly 


The difference between the two 
games need not give the Auction- 
player too much concern. Most of 
the salient points can be learned 
quickly and automatically, with a 
few sessions of actual play. Pos- 
sibly the outstanding matter of 
importance is a thorough knowl- 
edge of Demand bids. 

When the partners hold a game 
hand, the bidding must be kept 
open until the winning declaration 
is reached. 

An original bid of two in suit is 
the nucleus for arriving at a game 
make. 

While all good text books on 
Contract carefully explain De- 
mand or Forcing bids, some of the 
authorities do not agree upon the 
responsive procedure of the 
partner. 

The value of a Demand bid is 
practically nil, if the partner is 
permitted to pass, unless he holds 
certain quick-trick values. 

It may seem absurd to bid the 
conventional two No Trumps over 
the partner's “two Clubs”, to show 
a trickless hand, but, in the long 
run, such bidding will win oftener 
than it will lose. 

With such a hand as this, re- 
cently played in a duplicate match, 
any system, but arbitrary take- 
outs of partner’s demand bids, 
would register a complete and 
total loss. 

South is the dealer on the vul- 
nerable game and is almost certain 
to land the game at one of the 
major suits. 


24 








K 10 7 
K 10 6 


Nw 


Using the system that only re- 
quires a response from partner 
when he holds “something”, what 
should South do? 

If I were playing that way, 
which I do not, I would certainly 
open up with a four Spade bid and 
in lieu of landing a game, the ad 
versaries would land a neat pen 
alty. The bidding, with Demand 
bids that really “demand”, would 
be two Spades by South, pass by 
West, two No Trumps by North 
and four Hearts by South. The 
deal is good for eleven tricks at 
Hearts. South would have erred 
to have called three Hearts, even 
after North’s warning. A three 
Heart bid would probably not be 
overcalled and the chance for 
game should be taken, giving part- 
ner the final choice. 

It should be interesting to the 
student to play this deal at four 
Spades and note the outcome. 
West, holding trump strength, 
should open his long suit. The 
second round of Clubs would ruff 
the Declarant and two rounds of 
Hearts would show that the suit is 
solid. It would now seem like a 
fair chance to take two rounds of 
trumps, trusting for a fair break. 

The terrible distribution would 
set the contract four or five tricks. 

Of course, if West had doubled 
the four Spade bid, the door would 
have been open for a Houdini by 
the Heart route. 

















This Wisdom 


Stella—If you had two wishes, 


what would you ask for? 
Maris—A husband. 
Stella—That’s one. 
Maris—And I'd save the other 
one till I saw how the husband 
turned out. 


ANSWERS 


She—Here is your ring—lI tind 
we are not suited to each other. 

He—Tell me the truth—you 
love another? 


She Ye Se 
He—Tell me his name—lI in- 
sist. 


She—You want to harm him? 
H1e—No, I want to sell him this 
ring. 
—Hamepure Hummer 


“Yesterday my wife ran away 
with my book-keeper so I sent a 
te legram at once.” 

“What did you say in the tele- 
gram?” 

‘How does the account of Bloch 
& Schlesinger stand?” 

—Lusticge Biaretrer, MuNiIcH 


Originally 
“Tommy, can you tell me one 
of the uses of cowhide?” 
“Ee. vessir. It kee ps the cow 
together.” 
Derroir News 


Slicker 


Lost Balloonist as his ship 
swings low over a farmhouse 
Ahoy 9 whe re am ] ’ 

Farmer Heh. heh! Can’t fool 
me. You're up there in that fool 
basket. Giddap, Bess. 

—AssociaATED MAGAZINE 





A masterful man in a barber 


shop. 





* CUT DOWN THE WIRES, BOYS! « 





Mayor Grant was a man of action. With his own hand 
he cut down a telephone pole at 23rd and Broadway 
to rid New York forever of unsightly wires.* 


Melachrino was an old favorite even in 1885. The Tur- 
kish tobacco in Melachrino has always been the choic- 
est and most costly grown. For 50 years, Melachrino 
has been the highest quality cigarette in the world. 
You'll like the taste of this fine old cigarette. 

*Ref. Valentine’s Manual, Vol. 8 


MELACHRINO CIGARETTES 


1879-1929 — 50 YEARS A LEADER 
QUALITY STANDS THE TEST OF TIME 
STRAW TIPS 


CORK TIPS 
PLAIN ENDS 


10 for 15¢€ 
Large Size 30c 











Do You Play Bridge? Then Clip This Coupon 


The Union Tobacco Company C. 6-8-29 
511 Fifth Ave., New York City 


Gentlemen: Please send me your Melachrino-Bridge offer of (1) 60 
Melachrino Cigarettes—Cork tips, Straw tips and Plain ends, (2) the 
score pad with the latest rules of contract bridge, (3) two packs of 
the famous gilt-edge Congress Cards, free of any advertising, bearing 
my monogram, $4.75 value, for which I enclose my check for $2.50. 


IEE Ae A SATA Pe TR ? 
Name-.- aa a ae lea ie 


Address......--------------—~------------------------------------------------— 
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@© THE UNION TOBACCO COMPANY 
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ee {tera hard day 
-all in-just don't want to 
‘go nowhere or do nothin’ 


+ 
D about a 
tablespoon- 


ful of Absorbine, 
Jr. in a warm 
bath. Jump in. 
Tightened muscles gently re- 
lax. Tired tissues are invigor- 
ated. Red blood courses 
through the body. You glow 
with new animation. Out of the 
tub—a brisk rub-down with 
Absorbine, Jr. full strength. 
Absorbine, Jr.s pungent 
odor is pleasant, yet it is grease- 
less —not a stain on skin or 
clothes. Come what may— you 
are now ready for anything. 
W. F. YOUNG, INC. 


Springfield, Mass, 







™ 


andl 100 what biapytttid 


At All 
| Druggists 
J ‘ $1.25 


Send for 
Free Trial 


Bottle 











Absorbine Jf 





Time is Money 


Being all Voices in an Important 


Business Phone Call) 


“Hello. Hello!’ 

“Yes, Mr. Brown?” 

“What takes you so long on that 
board? Get me Mr. Hy Jones at 
Jones and Jones. Main 0995.” 

“Yes, Mr. Brown.” 

“And hurry it please.” 

“Operator. Calling Main0995.” 

“Main owe  nighun = nighun 
fighuy ?”’ 

“Yes.” 

“Hang up Mr. Brown. I'll 


ring you.” 


“All right,but make it snappy.” 


“Hello, Main 0995?” 
“Yes.” 

“Jones and Jones?” 

: Yes.” 

“Mr. Hy Jones, please.” 







“Harder, 
Abdullah’ 
‘ oa 


The best thing about the magic carpet was that it attended to 


its own beating. 








om. 


“Who's ealling him?” 

“Mr. J. W. Brown.” 

“Mr. Brown?” Just a moment, 
please.” 

“Hello!” 

“Hello. Mr. Jones?” 

“Mr. Jones’ secretary speaking. 
Who wants Mr. Jones?” 

“Mr. Brown. Me. J. W. 
Brown.” 

“Put Mr. Brown on, please.” 

“Put Mr. Jones on, please.” 

“Hello?” 

“Hello!” 

“Who's this?” 

“Brown speaking. Who's this? 

“Jones speaking. ; 

“Who?” 

“Jones.” 

“Which Jones?” 

“Mr. Hy Jones of Jones and 
Jones.” 

“This is J. W. Brown. What's 
on your mind?” 

















“You called me.” 
“What?” 

“] say you called me.” 
“Who'd you say it was?” 
“Hy Jones.” 


Oh, it’s you, Hy ! Jack speak 
ing.” 

‘Oh, it’s you Jack?” 

Sure! 

Why didn’t you say so? 

I did!’ 


“You didn't. 
tomorrow?” 
“Okay.” 
“Okay, then.” 
“At the club, 
“In the locker 
bring some balls.” 
“Okay.” 
“S’long.”’ 


sys 


But is it okay for 


as usual . 


room. Better 


CaRROLL CARROLL. 


Keep Trying 
The 
doing his best to kee pup the con 


versation. Finally he said: 
“] hear vour volunteer fire com 


visitor to the suburbs was 


vanv has bought a new engine.” 
pan) a 


“Yep.” 

“Have vou tried it out yet?” 

; Nope ony 

“What. no fires at all?” 

“Oh, vep. Had five fires.” 

“Then why haven't vou tried 
vour engine?” 

“Houses burn down ‘fore we 
get there.” 

PortTLAND OREGONIAN 
Visitor Isn't that the man 


who writes the daily forecasts for 
the pape rs? 

Yes. but ‘’e ain’t 
lookin’ well lately. Weather ain't 


been agreein’ with ‘im. 


Woman 


LonNvoN OPINION 





V7 5 


Sut I bought this for seal; 


now look, it’s monkey! 

Her 
if somebody’s been monkeying 
with the 


You should blame me 


seals? 


| 





EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When you are entertaining your new wife 
and your boss at a swagger dinner and 


your ex-wife comes up to greet you... 


be nonchalant . 


.. LIGHT A MURAD, 
































— 
\ | ( 
\ © P. Lorillard l | 
\ Co., Est. 1760 | } { 
T r 7 
| ROUND THE WORLD | 
% 
| FLIGHT PLANNED | 
Reporters, interviewing the Editors of Judge last evening, learned of a 
| contemplated flight around the world. No sooner was the news out than the 
eager public began clamoring for passports. | 
Little could be learned other than the fact that the craft is a 32-page maga- 
zine and holds 1.000.000 cu. ft. of humor between its outer covering. This, the | 
reporters were told, is enough to raise all the glum people in the world out 
of the dumps and keep them afloat, week after week, bubbling over with | 
laughter. 
| The passengers will not be equipped with parachutes inasmuch as there is 
no possible chance of a let-down from the ethereal realm of mirth and wit into | 
| which the Judge craft will plunge, 
| The public are scrambling for (0 
passports. Why stay down in the | 3% gh Ag eg oO., ec. | 
dumps with a sour face when you | | pear gucex 
| can rise to unknown heights with a jt war 1 < for | 
smile that will carry you around | g BF — ~eeamaeteptredearet 00 
| the world? | 0 week passage.......ccccccceeees 2.00 
Clip the Passport eae eT ee ee Tr me : | 
| Mail to us at once, and get | | 
aboard the most pleasant and hu- PRONE day seen Se aeis eaeee ee een Renn eneaeEeens 
| morous cruiser in the world. -™ em | 
, — ——- ss 
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The motor bath— 












































= 4 ir ici ° 
ye? met ™“ —handy in case— —the telephone rings 
, Sum he™ H 
, . , UMORIST 
ant® wild ie p 


After California 
—Hawaii 





mail this 
coupon 

a ee ee eee Ae 
W.J. Black, Pass. Traf. Mgr., 


Santa Fe System Lines, 


First Poticeman—Did you get that fellow’s number? 
47 Railway Exchange, . , : 





Chicago, Ill Seconp PoLticemMaNn—No, he was going too fast. 
Please mail picture-folders checked below: . on : y P one ° ’ 
California Picture Book 2 The Indian-detour First PoLICEMAN- 7 hat was a pretty girl he had ith him! 
[}) Colorado Summer 0 Escorted all-expense Tours Seconp PoLiceMAN Yes, wasn’t she? 
() Harveyear Motor Cruises 0) Grand Canyon Outings 5 oe ? , 


Passinc SHow 

















Winning Solution of Judge’s 
Mystery Contest No. 5 
varde d to Jame § Me 


Ss? 9.00 Ai 


Kee, 4912 Kingsessing Avenue, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

Let us reconstruct the whole 
thing. On the evening of the 


murde r, Madame Early, who was 


out looking for birds’ nests, wan 
dered near the Quilter home. Quil 


ter lured her to his room, promis 
her a Christmas card 
Then, that she 
was imprisoned, Madam Karly 


scribbled a message to Champoux, 


ing to give 


idea. realizing 


her lover, on the closet door and 
hurled it out the 


ing newsboy delivered it. 


window. <A pass 

( hampoux anticipate d murder. 
He prepared his alibi by inviting 
That 


neighbors to be 


Tweed to his house 
was what led the 
he 


static on his radio. 


to sing. 


lieve was home and getting 


Champoux went directly to 
Quilter’s home, climbed the trellis 
and hauled up a siege gun with 
the green cord. The gun was 


loaded with bullets and bent pins. 
Through the 
ure 


window he saw a fig 
in a tweed suit, and thinking 
he had been double-crossed by the 
singer, he fired. The bullets struck 
Quilter and the pins hit Mrs. 
Early. After the fatal shot, he 
slid down from the trellis so fast 
it the lower end of the 
cord. When he returned home he 
threw the cord in the electric ice 
box, hid the 


waste 


burned 


gun in his trick 
baske t. and 


Twe ed 


siege 
pape r 
duets 
turning in. 


sang a 


few with before 


Haye—That’s my place you see 
over there—the house and the ga 
rage close by. 

Stacke—Which is the garage, 
old man? 


—ANSWERS 
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“Siz” Appeal 
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3 reasons why you will pick DENTYNE! 





Chicle experts say it’s the finest gum on 


IT KEEPS 


the market. Thousands of people say 


that no other brand comes within a 
mile of its delicious flavor... Dentyne 


keeps the teeth WHITE. 


Chew 


TEETH 
WHITE 


ENTYNE 


..and smile/ 





* 750 ROOMS 
LACH usth BATH 





SUMMER RESORT GUIDE 
NUMBER 
OF 


JUDGE 
NEXT WEEK 


(YOUR PRIVATE BRAND )) 
CIGARETTES 
‘Your Initials on each re 
0 ——= 


— 










1 
? mb 
and friends to 
cigarette smok- 


In Handsome Hinged Lid Box 
ES ot Re best, DIRECT FROM MAKER 


smart for home, office, brides arties,ete. Delightful, amooth 
blend of carefuily select urkish and domestic tobaccos 
gives to your private brand a distinctive flavor and frag- 
rance. Factory price only $2.50 for 200 cigarettes imprinted 
with your initials. Packed in beautiful hinged-lid box of 100 
or in pocket packages of 20's. Send $1.00 deposit (minimum 
order 200), balanceC.O.D. We pay postage. 24 hour service. 
Order today. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


| CIGARETTE CO. of North Carolina. Dept.12, Charlotte, ".C 











You get 


better values. 
whatever 
type of room 
you prefer 


at Mecce 


HOTEL 
STATLER 


and 
you have 


RADIO IN 
EVERY ROOM 


++. and more for your 
money, always: radio 
when you throw a switch 
—ice-water when you 
press a valve—the morn- 
ing paper under your door 
—a good library at your 
disposal—a reading lamp 
at your bed-head— your 
own private bath—all 
these things, whatever the 
price of your room, at 
no added cost. 


Restaurants, from lunch- 
counter or cafeteria to 
formal, a la carte dining 
rooms, in each hotel. 


Fixed rates are posted in 
every Statler room. 


there are 
Statlers in 
Boston 
Buffalo 
Cleveland 
Detroit 
St. Louis 


New York 


(Hotel Pennsylvania) 

















Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 107 





2 3 A 5 G 7 


8 19 10 i 12 IS 
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Horizontal 
(hut of the marriage ceret 
The last of the stogies 
\ womans a 1 
Here's where you come to the ball on a horse. 
A violence 
A choker 
A real woe word 
Queen Mary is like this 
Our pare w this la n “I g 
Blue 
How pay we tax 
It's diff lise r 4 Dea srior 
Cats know word 
The younger generati hunting thi 
You be r t this ! al 
This is the way tog 
What the quee loes he jack 
Caugt at home 

s came r f th 1 

Gave a wordy recital 


This lad knows his movies 
What any duffer can do t 
Take pains with these 
Coolidge is this 
Often used up before they 
Completely washed out 
School children have these on their hands. 
The terrible part of a saxophone 
One thing to do with your brains 
work 


1 golf ball. 


are gotter 


if they don’t 


These go together 
Brigham Young's state 
Descriptive of the father in the movies. 
Back of the neck 

Might be Hoover's nickname 

One's birt 

Faw’ dowr 

\ man does this to get a wife 


a 


can see through this « 
factior 


Vertical 
emi-precious stone 
foreign weapon 
las but not for liberty 
valley in California 
ou can always be seen taking this down the 
street 


ee 


This is not always a pleasant s 
How to get that new dress 

Its embraces simply kill you 
The winner of a beauty contest is this. 
This is what fashion experts do. 

What the wrestler lost on his opponent. 


ibject. 


Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 





12. Part of a churct 

13. Cocktail parties 

21 ou'll always see this after a fire. 

23. These can certainly hold their beer. 

25. An expression that grandma uses. 

26. Worn out 

27. A prophet 

28. You can cover your yard with this 

29 the way for an automobile accident. 
30. come from Bellows Falls 

31. She'll fix your neck and break your heart. 


32. This animal can eat when it hasn't a bit in its 


mouth 


4 This use packag f cigarettes. 
This kind of a pa ankles 
38. These had wing because of a rich womar 
40. This little fellow wants a cone. 
41 This is a row for the shore 
43. These are long in winter 


44. Liquefy again 

46 Rosters 

47. T he y ised te have 
48. Indians 

49. Keep your wife in this if she’s inquisitive. 
50. A Roman historian 

51. What the coward wouldn't take 

52. An heroic narrative 

53. Harvest time. (abbr 

56. This issues from a « 


rough-riders here 


ollegiate bench. 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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Judging the Shows 





(Continued from page 16) 


was necessary for him to be a Lew | 
Leslie was to get together a num | 
ber of indifferent coon cabaret 

entertainers and periodically drop 


a velvet curtain upon their en 
deavors. Alas for our brother! 
His show was the worst kind of 
dud, so bad that at ten o’clock on 








the opening night half the audi caaleaiieeen 
ence was already out of the thea ae 


tre and poor Brother Pinckard 
could be discerned speculetion | 
where he was going to get money 
for breakfast. 


The producing of plays and rks 
shows should, it would begin to G 4 \ 
appear, be I tt to men who have There are iT ne, Srey e SABC 


some acquaintance with the job. 20 blades = change! blades 
But the theatre, for one reason or Schi I Il iT | 

another, seems alwavs strangely to in Schick °s vanadate n 
‘all to men who know next to | 

_ Pull and push the plunger. The Schick blade, 


used many times, is shot out and a new, super- 
keen blade is automatically placed in shaving position. 





= 
‘a> 





pull out 
plunger 


Zi 


snap if 


back 


nothing of it or of its require 
ments. A shoemaker and a butch 
er, say, would hesitate to exchange 








jobs, but thev don’t hesitate for a Sehick’s handle holds 20 blades. Four to ten perfect 
moune nt to nool their funds and shaves with each blade without stropping. Then it 


takes but a moment to insert a new clip of 20 blades, 
and they cost but 75c a clip. No fuss or bother— 
nothing to takeapart—nocomplicated cleaning or dry- 
ing—and the smoothest, coolest shave you ever had. 


constitute themselves play pro- 
ducers overnight. The day that 
the established produce rs lock up 


their houses on May first and re 


— ais — . j i/ lade 
fuse to rent them out to such in Sehicks cost from $5 to $50 with clip of 20 blades psa ae 
competents w ill see a big step included. In Canada the price is a trifle more. » new blade 


— 7 a ae ies ' slides in 
forward toward the safeguarding Ask your dealer to let you take a Schick home and try 





of the best interests of the theatre. it. You'll never go back to old-fashioned shaving tools. \\ 
More theatregoers are annually Magazine Repeating Razor Company, 285 Madison ad 
alienated from the theatre during Ave., New York. Canadian = 
the month of May than in any "5 





shave 


; any Dis etheaces T. S. Simms & 
previous six months of the season. Schick Co., Ltd., Saint John, N. B. 


Why? 


Larkin was an impatient land | Repeating. Rozor 


lord, and when the rent from a 
certain tenant was two days over 
due he sent the offender this very 
curt letter: 








“Dear Sir: I regret to inform 
vou that mv rent is. overdue. 


BURLESK 


Please remit same by return of, 
post.” 

A day or two later Larkin re For next week a special num- 
ceived the following reply to his ber is scheduled. We expect you'll 
communication: : 7 a 

“Dear Sir: I don’t know of any Just die augning when you see the 
reason why I should pay your 
rent. I can’t even pay my own.” 


ne SUMMER RESORT 
sina Se see ak 2 ged cuUYED 


quarrel, 





“IT think.” cried one of them, 
“there's just one thing that saves 
you from being a bare-faced liar.” 

“What's that?” 


“Your whishers.” JUDEE 


Prarson’s WEEKLY 


by 




















Glorious Summer Days— 
Cool Enchanting Nights! 


For full enjoyment of California’s 
summer charms, select the hotel of 
which 


Mr. John Barrymore said— 
“I have always found the Am- 
bassador a delightful place to 
live, and shall be glad to have 
you say so.” 


Quoted from the “Guest Book.” a 
collection of unsolicited commenda- 
tion from world famous celebrities 
about— 


¢Ambassador 


Los Angeles 

NO HOTEL IN THE WORLD 
OFFERS MORE VARIED ATTRAC 
TIONS—Superb 27-acre park, with 
miniature golf course, open-air 
plunge and tennis courts. Riding 
hunting and all sports, including 18- 
hole Rancho Golf Club. Motion pic 
ture theater and 35 smart shops 
within the hotel. Famous Cocoanut 
Grove for dancing nightly. 

Write for Chef's Cook-book of 
California Recipes 
ATTRACTIVE SUMMER RATES 
BEN L. FRANK, Manager 








MONTCLAIR 


| 49th to 50th Streets 
Lexington Avenue 
New York City 


800 Rooms 


Each with Tub 
and Shower 





| Room ry 
Bath 

Tub and Shower 

$3 to $5 


per day 





For 2 persons 


$4 to $6 


per day 
__ Suites . Radio in Every Room 
1S v0$ 12 3 minutes’ walk from 


Grand Central, 
Times Square, Fifth 
Avenue. Shops and 
most important commercial cen- 
tres, leading shops and theatres. 
10 minutes to Penn, 
Station. 


Special Monthly 
and Yearly Rates 


SEED 















only 2 short 
blocks away 


S. Gregory Taylor 


President 

















tablespoonful Ab 
tonic and palatable 
25 cts. in stamps 
. Baltimore, Md 

















This Year You Will See 


the New seaside Hotel 


bie meet the requirements of 

visitors to Atlantic City we 
offer a new and greater Hotel 
greater, not merely in size, but 
n the luxuriousness of conser 
ative appointments contribut 
ng to the convenience, comfort 


and pleasure of our guests 


We shall be 


your 


glad to 
inquiries and 


answer 
forward 
literature and rates upon request. 


COOK’S SONS CORPORATION 


lt i nstruction and 
furnishings 
j ispitable 
(1873-1929) 


radition 














Sitting up with a slick friend. 


“IT say, old man, why on earth 
are you washing your spoon in 
the finger-bowl ?” 

“Do you think I am going to 
get egg all over my pocket?” 


—Lonpon Opinion 


Breathes there a man with soul so 
dead, 

Who never to himself hath said, 

As he stubbed his toe 
bed: 


ePrTrtese fost fea Fin"? 


Trr-Brrs 


against the 


% 


“What happened to you, my 
poor fellow?” 
“My girl 

Hower.” 
“But surely 


threw me down a 
that couldn’t have 
made such a wreck of “g 
“Yes, it could. She 
detach the window-box.”’ 


you? 
forgot to 


Dusiin OPINION 


Landlad y—And 
feel now? 


Lodger—Just terrible. 


how do you 


I fee ] 

as if I was going to die. 
Landlady—Well, you can’t dir 

this is the living room. 


—Everyspopy’s WEEKLY 


here; 


The waiter takes a day off and 
goes shopping with his wife. 





EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INO., JAMAICA, BR. Y. 
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Send for this map of 


Lindbergh’s Flights 


DESIGNED BY MAJOR ERNEST CLEGG 


A handsome wall map, 29 x 40 inches, lithographed in ten colors. 
An inspiring decoration for your home, your office, your study or 
your boy’s room. It portrays all of Lindbergh’s famous flights— 
his first barnstorming, his airmail service, his New York-Paris 
flight, his national tour, his Central American tour and the famous 
emergency flight to Canada carrying serum for Floyd Bennett. 


Illuminated coats of arms of the countries Lindbergh has 
visited, and the orders and decorations which have been presented 
to him, make decorative notes of unusual richness. 


motor rm rm er er cer cer er ee er 
seins COUPON 
Extremely fascinating to study. . . . It pre- I 
ee ; , : ' , Ihe John Day Company, Dept. J, 
serves in its design and pictorial detail much of S 906 Fencth Avenue ; ? 
the charm of the ancient maps.”—The New , New York, N.Y. 
York Herald Tribune. 1 I enclose $2.05, for which please send me one of the 29 x 40 inch, 
ten-color Lindbergh Wall Maps 
“Major Clegg has succeeded in making a map I i 
: ame 
a thing of beauty.”"—Rear Admiral IV. A. | 
Moffett, Chief of the Naval Bureau of Aero- jy  Address.. 
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LIFESAVERS 


CANDY MINT WITH THE HOLE 


THEY'RE “ALWAYS GOOD TASTE” AND ALWAYS “TAKE THE TRICK” 





